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possibly in the police court, the scales will fall from
your eyes. Then you will appreciate the character of
a man who knows no other pleasure than his duty.
Then you will murmur to yourself, as I murmur now,
Tout comprendre c*est tout pardonner. Farewell/*
With a melancholy bow, and a faint shrug of the
shoulders, he disappeared through the doorway.
" What a man!" exclaimed Mrs Nixon, breaking
the thunderstruck silence.
**F11 have nothing more to do with him till he
releases Ryan/' sai4 Mr Templeton, firmly.
" Nothing!"
** He has no evidence against Mr Ryan, on that
point I will take as many bible oaths as may be
deemed necessary, sir/' said Archibald Podd, advanc-
ing. " All the evidence that he has got about anything-
don't amount to a row of safety pins, but he drives
himself to extreme lengths with rage and disappoint-
ment, sir. He has even discharged me/'
" But you discharged yourself/' said Nelly in haste.
" You told me so/'
"Only after being ordered to leave at once/1 ex-
plained the young Eurasian. " I was tempted, Mr
Templeton,to discharge myself at him, sorely tempted,
Mister Templeton, I assure you; but I am a man of
religious training, sir, so I held myself in and dis-
charged myself through the doorway instead"
" Quite right, Mr Podd," said Maud
"Yes, missie, better to be on the discharge sheet
with a month's pay than on the charge sheet with a
month's hard/' said Archibald, wisely.
** This young man seems to be learning," muttered